but I thought you were English?**
"I am half English," said the Emperor.
"Thats funny," said the little girl. "You must be very careful;
for both sides will try to shoot you."
The Emperor gave a queer little laugh; and the moon came
out and shewed him to the girl more plainly than before. "You
have a very nice cloak, and your uniform is very clean/* she said.
"How can you keep it so clean when you have to lie down in the
dirt when a star shell shines?"
"I do not lie down. I stand up. That is how I keep my uniform
clean," said the Emperor.
"But you mustnt stand up," said the little girl. "If they see you
they will fire at us."
"Very well, then," said the Emperor. "For your sake I will lie
down when you are with me; but now you must let me take you
home. Where is your house?"
The little girl laughed. "We havnt a house," she said. "First
the Germans shelled our village. Then they took it; and the
French shelled it. Then the English came and shelled the Germans
out of it. Now all three of them shell it, Our house has been
struck seven times, and our cowhouse nineteen times. And just
fancy: not even the cow was killed. My papa says it has cost
25,000 francs to knock down our cowhouse. He is very proud
of it."
"Ich habe es nicht gewollt," said the Emperor, coining all
over bad again. When he felt better he said, "Where do you live
now?"
"Anywhere we can," said the girl. "Oh, it is quite easy: you
soon get used to it. What are you? Are you a stretcher bearer?"
"No, my child," said the Emperor. "I am what is called a
Kaiser."
"I did not know there was more than one," said the little girl.
"There are three," said the Kaiser.
"Do they all have to turn their moustaches up?" said the little
girl.
"No," said the Kaiser. "They are allowed to wear beards
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